PRACTICAL     ENGLISH     SERIES
like the smith in the novel, flourish his club
when there is no one to fight with.
Shakespeare furnishes us with frequent
instances of this peculiarity, and all so beauti-
ful that it is difficult to select for quotation.
For instance, in "Macbeth":
ft Canst thou not minister to  a mind diseased,
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,
Raze out the written troubles of the brain,
And, with  some sweet oblivious antidote.
Cleanse the foul bosom of that perilous stuff,
Which weighs upon the heart?y>
Here a simple idea, by a process which be-
longs to the orator rather than to the poet,
but still comes from the native vigor of genius,
is expanded into a many-membered period.
The following, from "Hamlet," is of the
same kind:
(t 'Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother
Nor customary suits of solemn black,
Nor windy suspiration of forced breath,
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye,
Nor the dejected haviour of the visage,
Together with all forms, modes, shows of grief,
'jChat can denote me truly."
Now, if such declamation, for declamation
it is, however noble, be allowable in a poet,
whose genius is so far removed from pompous-
aiess or pretense, much more is it allowable in
an orator, whose very province it is to put
forth words to the best advantage he can*
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